jTorJ^shireTragedy. 

To all his ftoopiogfortuncs,twil be a mcancs I hope 
To make new league betweene vs, and redeeme 

His vertues with bis lands. 

S,r.I mould thinke fo romrisjf he {hoiJd not now 
be kinde to you and loue you, and chcriln you vp, I 

{hould thinke tht diuell himfelfe kept open houfe m 

• • 

I doubt not but he will now, prethtee leauc 
ittc, i thinke 1 heate him comming. 

S^r.Iamgone. 

By this good meanes I (hall prcferiic my lands. 

And free my husband out of vfurers hands 

Now there is no need of fale,my V ncklcs kinde, 

1 hope, if ought.this will content his minde. 

Here comes my husband. Effter Ht*sband. 

Huf.HoWi ate you come, where’s the mony, lets 
fee the mony, is the rubbifh folde, thofe wifeakers 
your lands, why thcn.the mony, where is it ? powre it 
downCjdowne with it,downe with it, I fay powrt on 
the ground ,lets fee it,lets fee it* 

PPlfy^.Good (ir,kcepe but in patience,and 1 hope 
Uy words (hall likeyou well.Ibtingyou better 
Comfort then the fale of my Dowry. 

Ha,what’sthatf 

wife- Pray doe not fright me fir, but vouchfate me 
hcaring.My Vnckle,glad ofyour kindnclfe to me and 
milde vfage i(for fo I made it to him) hath in pitty ot 

your dccliningforiuncs, prouidcd a place for you at 

Court, of worth and creditej which fo much oucr- 
ipyedme-. _ r 


Arorks^inTrage^. 

«l.rOat on theefilih.ouer and onetioyed, 

S I S d^icated my fdfe to pkafure bee now 

“■^VhhlTmvhatoff,Ithatcouldneuetabideto 

S>wt my heaS ihh Church, bafe flur, thir ftmte 

beares thy complaints. 

Hr7/^.Oh,heauenknowcSj ^ 

Thatmy complaints were praifes, and beffwor 

Of you, and your eftate ; onely my friends 
Knew of your morgagde Lands, and were poffcft 
of cuery accident before I came. 

If you fufpeci it but a plot in me. 

To keepe my dowry.ot for mine owne goo , ^ 

Or my poote childrens (though it lutes a mother 

To (hew anaturall care in their releefcs) 

Yet Ilcforgct my fclfe to calme your blood, 
Confume it,asyour pleafure counfelsyou, 
AndallIwi(h,ecneClemcncy aftoords, 

Giuc me but plcafanflookes and m odeft wor ds. 

What the diuell ? how now ? thy hafty newes. 

5^r.Mayitpleafeyoufir. 

/f«/.Whai ? may I not looke vpon my dagger ? 

Spcakcvillainc, orlwill execute the point on thee i 

quickc,(hott. - 



